The Doubting Virgin, 


The Conſtant Toung- man. 


Obſerve what here is put in Print, 
All you that do love merriment; 
© Tuneof, The Repriev'd Captive, 


O mp dearelt do not ſſight ine, 
fo2 mp love to thee is true; 
There is none but thee can right me, 


never change me koꝛ a new, 
You intrude me, and delude me; 
A think pou cannot it deny: 


So pon leave me and deceive me, 


but can ſhow no reafon why 


J wonder poung⸗ wen are-fo trolgknt, 


ſince Virgins are fo iull of love 
That makes Maids to be ſo bath 
thinking how Poung-men will 


2 
ful; 
move, 


It's for Voung-men and Maids alſo 
Stay and hear't ore before you go. 


By Tobias Bowne, 


Bur if in pꝛoving, then were loving. 
as they fozmerip pꝛetend; 

Then how neatipand compleatly; 
ſhould we live till life doth end. 

The Mans Anſwer. 

Oh my Ocar, why dell thou doubt me, 
that to thce J pꝛove unkind; 

IJ think my ſelf not well without thee, 
thou art alwayꝝg in mp mind; 

If IJ do leave tk ce,c2 detcive thce, 
then J wiſh nothing map thzive, 

oꝛ let never, ny cndcavour,, 
Holger whilſt J amalive.. 
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Ti art ſhe whom A love dearlp, y heart pou have in pour poſſeſſion, 
what can ann man ſap moꝛze; unto pou it is well known: | 
This is my mind I ſpeak it treelp, Pꝛap never doubt it, noꝛ pauſe about it 
Anever laid ſo much befoꝛe, mp deareſt love: tis thou art ſhe ; 
_ — believe . — = — me Water ſhall burn, and Wind ne'r turn, 

o hear the moan mp love did make, ik t ve falſe e. 
Mp deareſt Love J'le conitant pꝛove, hat A p20 Tn: 


oꝛ believe no man fo2 mp ſake. This full glaſs J hope to dꝛink it 
3 in remembꝛunce of, mp dear, 
The Maids Anſwer. : Dappy is the hour J think it, 
Wp dear, what can there be expeced;. that J met m trũe love here: 
whilſt that we on earth do dwell? Now inpleaſure without meaſure; 
Let not true love be neglected. we will paſs the time awap, 
then will everything do well: Come mp fweet heart, we'l kiſs and part 


This mꝝ ſpeches, though we have riches #92 now we tan na longer ſtap, 
mp fweet heart J pou call | ; 
Foz all monp, mp dear honp, So they parted fo2 that inſtant, * 
true love is thebeſt of all. they — Were em —— 
8 | If all poung people Were fo conſtant, 
Suppoſe that we had all the treafure;. | I der tes be to much ado ? 
that's in England to be ſeen There needs no weeping, no? loſe ſleeping | 
0 5 we 33 pleafure if they did in love agree; 
at belongeth roa Kren: Noz no ſhaking, noꝛ heart bꝛeaking, 
Obſerve mp ſpecches, J mcan the riches © ervethis thin mme. 
that upon ſome men do fall, | pꝛap obłerve this thing iro 


Fo2 all their plcaſure,and their treaſure, 
true love is the beſt of al, FIN. IS. 
The Man. : ; | | 
Why do pon uſe ſuch expꝛeſſton, Painted fo? P. Brooksby, at the Golden Ba 


_ unto me who am pour own, in Ppe- corner. 


